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London l,o (Hcli Uu> loiter, but it had gone astray.  That 1658 Monthly night Tlmrloe raised the question, and Oliver named his oldest son.   But lie was feeble and dazed, and there was no witness but the secretary.   Thurloe could only wait his chance for a more formal nomination.

Next day, the 31st, the fever had ebbed and Oliver for a moment came back to the world. Once again he could concern himself with the things of sense and time. He was told that Ludlow was in town and sent Fleetwood to see what mischief he was after; the old republican replied that he had come to visit his mother-in-law, and sent a kindly message to Oliver that he wished him a good recovery. That night the Protector's introverted mood had passed, for his prayer was not for himself, but For his country and for the people of God. One present recorded this last testament:

Lord, though I am a miserable and wretched creature, I am in covenant with Thee through grace, and I may, 1 will, come to Thee for Thy people. Thou hast made me, though very unworthy, a mean instrument to do them some good and Thee service ; and many of them have set too high a value upon me, though othera wish and would be glad of my death. Lord, however Thou dost dispose of mo, continue and go on to do good for them, (live them consistency of judgment, one heart, and mutual love, and go on to deliver them, and with the work of reformation, and make the name of Christ glorious in the world. Teach those who look too much on Thy instruments to depend more upon Thyself. Pardon such as deaire to trample upon the dust of a poor worm, for they are Thy people too. And pardon the folly of this short prayer, oven for Jesus (Jhrist'w Bake, and give me a good night if it be Thy pleasure.

On the Wednesday the improvement continued. He was very weak, but the fever had gone, and Monk's correspondent wrote that he was out of danger. But on Thursday it was plain that he was dying, dying in peace and with full clearness of mind. Now, if ever, he must formally appoint his successor, and that evening in the presence of Thurloe and Goodwin and several members of Council he nominated Richard. It was his last dealings with the world. All night he was restless and in pain, while his great bodily strength disintegrated, but